SHAKESPISARF  CLUB 
XOOth  Meeting  /prll  29,  1918 


At  ih©  Storrows*  Iloute 


A  full  two  hundred  wanln(7  monn  haw  rolled  arpitnd. 
Fair  sitssraer  days^  rude  ^aisxtern,  too*  havo  pitssed  avay 
Since  a  frail  babe  ma  o»  a  frionll?  doorstop  found 
And  XoS  the  Shskoepeare  Club  Tsdthln  its  cradlo  lay. 


Xta  gentle  fotttiu*  eaother*  Iioaplng  earo  on  cfure. 
Fond  of  the  luaty  child  that  nade  her  heart  rejoice* 
Called  all  her  aeighbort^  in>  }ier  h&ppiness  to  shero* 
For  ere  the  first  long  wiitter  p<ui8ed»  it  found  its  voice* 


Not  one,  but  rmny  voices*  tat  laaater's  thoughts  convey  - 
The  loud*  the  lov  and  tender*  the  harsh*  the  false*  the  true 
His  mgie  vend,  unerring*  aarshals  in  lon£-  srray 
TlM  spirits  of  all  humanMnd*  goblins?  and  fairies*  too  - 


Tl»  fo8ter<-moth&r  travels*  to  gather  all  the  lore* 
The  imet  round  globe  ccn  furnish*  th©  club  to  entertttin. 
Frora  i^dge  tiill  \Oi*d  to  "Frisco*  and  Pacific's  farthest  s  .ore 
Japan  and  darkest  f^uasia*  I'*nglan4  and  home  agedn* 


But  the  vell-grof<n  child*  the  babe  that  vm 

Heeds  nov?  a  guiding  hand 

The  Club  nnist  havo  a  President  • 
•without  hi^>  ¥0  are  not  content 

To  rule  the  jjro^ing  band. 


!9«  never  chose  hiis  for  tht)  place 

3ut  he  vaa  Just  evolved* 

And  so  «e  tell  him  to  his  face 
None  else  shall  lead  us  in  the  race* 

On  this  «•  ere  resolved. 


His  helpmeet*  too*  vho  by  his  side 

Shall  sit*  has  been  his  aide* 

Her  wit  and  wisdcmi*  wll  applied 
Mtb  fihakespeare's  lore  are  fortified 

And  eannot  be  gainsaid* 
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At  Iftst  the  hundredth  taeeting 
Has  oarae;  and*  ere  the  eatings 
Let's  catch  the  laoment  fleeting 
For  I  think  X  hear  the  bleating 
Of  the  Ifiinb  that  is  repeating: 


"Silence,  hold  thy  peaces 

Qhl  pritheo,  hold  thy  peace* 

And  we'll  invost  our  ^i^reaident 
In  honor  of  iiioAlght'e  event 

?Tith  til*  i)i*der  «  tho  Order i  of  the 
Oolden  Floeco*" 


(The  curtains  beins^  then  op«3nod  disclose  «  ftarom  on  a  daiot 
flanked  bj  leaser  seats) 

The  speaker «  advaneiag*  calls':    "ilr.  '  «re«"  and  leading*  hia 
to  the  thrcmgt  says* 

"C(me,  cone,  lay  riodost  flotrer, 

I  trust  I've  stayed  you  in  a  happy  hour," 

Then; 

"Mr.  JiEuoB  Dann,  plepitsto  escort         Tappan,  our 
foster-raethar,  to  th®  right  of  tbo  President.*' 

"illr.  Oorbaig  Disaia,  please  escox*t  Urr,,  '.  are  to  the 
sest  cf  the  hel^eet." 

Then: 

'*r;here*s  '?r»  J^aisabt  for  mil  re  fcno». 
The  Fleece  mist  come  from  him, 
?;e'li  catch  his  xjt'nmic  overflow;. 
He's  full  U;>,  to  the  briia."""' 

"And  no«  one  mo.,  the  final  one. 
Oh,  u'hcre  Is  Dr.  Denny 
For  this  last  office-  to  be  don©, 
lie '53  just  as  good  as  eay." 

Dr.  Denny  enters  parlor  froa  hell,  bearin?:  the  Collar  of  the  Ord«r 
on  a  Cushion,  and  valks  up  thf-  Icnr  rug  to  the  Throne.    >tr.  Lncib 
puts  the  CollRT  ovor  ?'r.  f  are's  head  tdth  verses. 

Mr.  Storrow  unrolls  ths  Scro?i.l  ©f  naisMJo  and  hands  to  the  fTesident. 


To  the  Pr00id0nt 

Oi  til© 

at  lt» 

;^Jnl5r©4th  n^nUng,  Api*H  29,  1910 

C  lubs  still  will  r««>d  (in  spite  of  Bfiiniard  Sha  I?) 
H  anlet    end   Le^r,       from   UtXne   to    ;U»kenaa  g  < 
A  Bd     A»     you     Ufee       It»    Henry    V,  and  b 
R  OBSersbor  ArUl  ^nd  '«iol 

L  o»    hoijy   th»y   toil*  aa    acrortic  aooj^, 

E  aMi&r  with  water  oil  to  mix  and  ek^^ 
S  6&S  to  uiiite,  like  loetimla  or  Leoaop  ^ 
P  laywight  to  iVBsident's  e  tcmgled  uto  p 
ould  that  the  nm»  of  Siiakespoaifc  aid  ndght  b  g 
A  lii?ht  tU0.l!  never  mg  on  Inad  or  ao^ 
R  cvealin^  how  the  poet  •  8  droimi  ffould  boa^ 
E  ag<?rly     hoBorta     for     Ms      JidtJaiia  rar^^. 


H.  W.  L.^'-'^'' 


«   proROisneod  ancordiaf?  to  act  of  Logf.elRtiar« 


lly  deor  Storrow, 


ThaiiK  you,    X  idll  ln9«rt  tidai  in  my  H©cord«Book. 

Tb«ro  will  h&t  in  th«  book,  n  note  to  this  effect: 

Fl®©co#    TSda  probably  wae  sug^^estad 
by  the  exhorblt£tnt  d^nands  of  the 
Treas'jsrorT  i»  iraposliii,'  &  tax  of  five 
cents  on  each  amhw  of  tho  Club»  to 
cover  the  expcnaea  of  the  past  two  years." 

C*  P.  V, 

{his  momxtij  hand) 


A  faundrod  times  «<*ve  Itneelfidt  0  Bard  lfivine# 
Btfore  the  natcblegr^  splondor  of  thy  shrine« 

A  hundred  tim^s  ve'vo  sommH  thy  doathl^S'^  ps.ge 
And  frot  and  f^^d  our  hour  upon  tno  stage* 

X'l^  are  but  valking  »hfxdo«;;,  soon  to  f^de  avi^« 
And  hosts  «ill  follovr  »nd  their  tribute  pay. 

0  Bard  Divine! 
Thy  voice  through  three  ennobi^^d  centuries  sings » 
Still  undiinmed*  2»0£irin?  on  everlasiinp  vinge. 

Uharlea  Spragua 

Brocklin©  Ghakespeere  Club 
100th  Meeting,  April  29,  1918. 


At  Ilr.  storro«f*t 


1902 


ttereh  7 


1924 


T©  W,  Storrow 


Perditft  speaks i  • 

All  I'int^r,  zir,  your  llt-tlv  Club  h&a  tmet^ 
liMg  ever  under  Shakesp«ii«r«*s  mogio  tpell* 

lias  captured*  from  his  fanoy's  gleaminfr  net* 

Soise  gr&oloua  flgtu^os;  that  you  kno«  riigrht  ««11» 


The  "fair  Ophelia,*  lovely  the*  distraught; 

StwMit  Katharine  of  France ;  the  eliarciin';  i.hrw 
D«ar  Juliet,  ^?hoso  love  such  sorroso  brouglit} 

Deli^^htful  Iloaallndi  &  vondrous  crewi 


And  no«  your  friends,  fror.  out  thi«  brilliant  throng* 
ileXQ  clKssen  rm,  a  rustle  isaid»  to  bring 

T?ith  varxaeet  greetings  and  isy  sifinple  song 

Xo  you  tbdse  fragrant  darlings  of  the  Spring* 


Take,  sir*  this  noble  Iris  as  e  sign 
Of  bouadlesw  hospitality  diapla/od; 

This  bravo  J,  bright  i'ulip  to  doclar©*  in  Mn©» 
To  read  no  part  you  ever  felt  afraidi 


This  cheery  Daffodil*  ^v^doh  ^^11  |>ortenda 

The  "mrry  hejirt"  you've  carried  all  your  life; 

Tii«90  Dailies  stand  for  kindnei^s  to  your  friorids; 
Tbete  Siaeet-peaa  for  your  lovely,  gracious  vife* 


This  vfhitc  I^^cissus  trilth  Its  heart  of  flme:  • 
In  short*  each  i'lowfo*  here  a  message  sends 

To  the  good  raember  thwy  are  proud  to  olaias 

This  Shakspere  Ulub  ol  neighbors  and  of  fri^ds* 


March  7,  1924 


Emily  a.  Dennjr 
UthBl  !^  •  Hnle 
iUbfrl  H&1« 
Tlunas  Groom 

fasf  P.  Davol 
Uttry  jD*  Jaek 

Lily  II.  Hoberts 
Francis  ?.  l*©xmy 
Josephine  R*  £<^anro« 
^  Qorhan  DftM 
Jaeiev  Dsna 
Itory  fiord  Dbs^r 

K«therin<i  mvll 


Hem^r  t?.  Laaib 
Eli«Bb©th  L.  Vi«r« 
Itory  ii.  Tappan 

Eloanor  iHiiXd 
August  ft  T.  I4aid9 
L.fefU'jLee  apragu* 
Kllm  Blake  fipragiic 
Mabel  lU  Chapln 
^  Lmiiae  ;\a4r©w»  Kent 
Stephen  Davol 
Ira  Hieii  Kant 
Aima  B.  StadQ)an 
Ed's»ia  Jack 
Haary  Tar  a 


For  Mr.  Charles  Storrow 


On  his  eighty-fifth  birthday, 
March  7,  1526 


With  love  and  good  wishes  from  members 
of  the  Shakespear  Club  who  have  enjoyed 
his  hospitality  in  past  years  and  who 
wish  him  many  happy  returns  of  the  day. 


"Here's  flowers  for  you."    Winter's  Tale  IV.  4  -  103 

"Is  not  that  a  brave  man?    He's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy 
I  can  tell  you."  Troilus  and  Cressida  I.  2  -  203 

"Do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  way."    Julius  Caesar  I,  1  -  55 

"Then  will  we  make  his  'ped'  of  roses.    And  a  thousand 
fragrant  posies."  Merry  Wives  of  Winsor  III.  1-19 

"Had  rounded  with  coronet  with  fresh  and  fragrant  flowers." 

Midsummer  Night's  Dream  IV.  1-57 

"Fair  ladies  masked  are  roses  in  their  bud  -  Dismasked, 

their  damask  sweet  commixture  shown,  are  angels  veiling 

clouds,  or  roses  blown,"  Love's  Labor's  Lost  V.  2  -  295 

"Come,  take  yoior  flowers."       The  Winter's  Tale  IV.  4  -  132 

"That  which  we  call  a  rose  by  any  other  name  would  smell  as 
sweet."  Romeo  and  Juliet  II.  2-43 

"Hoary-headed  frosts  fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  crimson  rose." 

Midsummer  Night's  Dreain  II.  1  -  107 
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